AN ADVERTISEMENT.] IN

“THE NEWS

Bank Row, North Side
Court House,

Vehicle Talk:

or handsomer stock of vehicles of

T a more eomplete er s« et S
. ! are oftering for your inspaction

There P

. it in Ke tky than we

eve:y description in Kentueky L il ] . y word
It .-mlnnri«-\ evervthing. in the most liberal se.s of the we

attention to our stock of DEPOT WAGONS,
: It will pay you can call and in

now
We wish all special i
OPEN WAGONS and STANHOPES.
spect them.

Rubber Tirels:

is complete withont RUBRER

inla

[n this advanced age no vehicle ' Wi : =
TIRES. We nave the latest improved machines for putt)lng ;;?{it}.
Hartford ana Goodyear 2-Wire tire. No more coming nt ‘:l\(m"pz
will be made a comfort to you and your vehicle” will last twice a g.

Come iu and investizate.

Farm Wagons:

as' STUDEBAKER.  TCHELL,

Al tne best makes, such
OWENSBORO and OLDS.

FRIDAY, JULY 12, 1o01, PARIS, BOURBON COUNTY, KENTUCKY

In the Blossoms and the Breese,
The fields will soon be ready fer the reapers; let
‘em reap!
I'd ruther be a-loafin where the coolin shadders

creep

On the green banks of 2 river, jest a-takin of my
ease,

Only jest a brother to the blossoms an the breeze!

Warn't mever fond of reapin; ruther hear the reap-
ers sing

From "crost the woods an medders where the hon-
eysuckles swing.

It jest runs in the family fer me to take my ease,

Fer I wuz born a brother to the blussoms an the
breezo!

The world has lots of toilers that love the teilin
way,
Fer scme wuz born to toil, an some to dream, is
what 1 say!
An, though work’s more profitabler, it kivers too
much ground
When it jest runs In the family fer folks to loaf
around!
—Atlanta Constitution,
John Clark Ridpath,
To the larn ones who loved him first and best
And knew his dear love at its tenderest,
We seem akin—we simplest friends who knew
His fellowship, of heart and spirit, too:

We who have known the bappy summertide
Of his ingenioua nature, glorified

With the inspiring smile that ever 1it

The carnest face and kindly strength of it;

Hig presence, all-commanding, s his thought
Into unconscious eloquence was wrought
Until the utterance became a spell,
That awed ve as & Spoken miracle.

iy
Learning to him was native—was In truth,
The earliest playmate of his lisping youth,
Likewise thruughout a life of toil and stress, 4
It was as laughter, health-and happiness; ’

»

And 80 he-played with it—joyed a! its call—
Ran rioting with it, forgetting all

Delights of childhood, and of age and fame—
A devotee of learning, still the same.

3

In fancy, even now we catch the glance

Of the rapt eye and radiant countenance,

As when bis discourse, like a woodland stream,
Flowed musically on from theme to theme:

The skies, the stars, the mountains and the ses
He worshiped as their high divinity—

Nor did his reverent spirit find one thing

On earth too lowly for his worshiping.

The weed, the rose, the wildwood or the plain,
The teeming harvest, or the blighted grain—
All—all were fashioned beautiful and good,

«
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COHEN'S
BOBBINET

RUFFLED
CURTAINS.

THAT YOU CAN PUT IN YOUR HOUSE THAT-WILL
ADD TO ITS APPEARANCE AND FRESHEN
IT UP AS MUCH AS NICE, NEW

Lace Curtains.

And did you know gthat I am showing the largest and
' most complete and cheapest line ever brought
to Paris. All the new things. New
ideas in hanging. Come in and
inspect the line. It will
cost you nothing
1o look.

As the soul saw the senses understood.

Thus broadly based, his spacious faith and love
Unfolded all below as all above—

Nay, e'en if overmuch he loved mankind,

He gave his love's vast largesso as designed,

Therefore in fondest, faithful service, he
Wrought ever bravely for humanity—

Stood first of heroes for the Right allied—
Foes, even, grieving, when (for them) he died.
This was the man we loved—are loving yet,
And still shall love while longing eyes are wet
With selfish tears that well were brushed away,
Remembering the smile of yesterday—

For, even as~we knew him, smiling still,

Somewhere beyond all earthly ache or ill

He waits, with the old welcome. Just as when

We met him smiling, we will meet again.
—James Whitcomb Riley.

Compensation,

Who fafls to sow for fear that be
Shall not be here to reap

Must lie in bleak obscurity
Through all his final sleep.

The bard who sang long, long ago,
When no one lent an ear,

Sang on for love of singing, though

“They scoffed who chanced to hear.

Today men seek his grave and bow
Beside his monument.

We laud the noble poet now
Who couldn't pay his reat.

Who idly stands and shakes his head ; -
And sighs and murmurs: “‘Nol
Ere reaping time I shall be dead;
Why bother, then, to sow?”

For him no shaft shall ever rise
To claim the pilgrim’s gaze;

No love shall center where he lles,
No honor crown his days!

Who plants has hope, and, though
Not see the fruitful fall,

He has foreseen a glorious day
And triumphs, after all,
—S8. E. Kiser in Chicago Record-Herald.
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Honor the Flaga.

Those tattered shreds that hang
Close to the staff with scarce encugh to see
Flaunted their colors on the battle line,
Snapped in deflance to the screaming shells,
Those are the flags for which the thousands died,
Saluting, ere their hands grew stiff in death,
And every stitch is soaked with soldiers’ tlood. 3

Honor the flags ¢
As silently they pass,
Each with a drama hidden In {ta shreds.

Honor the flags;
Uncover all your heads.

]
¥
:

Honor the men.
Those faded forms you see
Charged in the glare of roaring batteries,
Fought on the line across the shot ribbed flelds,
Bearing the standards on to victory,
Heedless the price they paid with useful men,
Fearléss of death and gaping, poisoned wounds,
Seeing alone the cause for which they fought.
Honor the men
As silently they pass, ¥
Each with the memory of a victory won. 4
Honor the men, i
Honor the flags; \
Botb mark an awful duty nobly done.* )
—Robert Jordan.

He Lets It Go at That.
“There are 80 many bocks to read—
And new ones every day—
That I confess 1 stand perplexed
And watch them with dismay,
And yet one has to make folks think
He bas them =ll down pat,
Bo 1 read what the critics say
And let it go at that.

There are 80 many magazines,
Each better than the rest,
That ! can never find the time
To find out which is best.
I really cannot read themn all
And do my work, that's flat,
And s0 1 look the pictures through
And let it go at that.

There are 20 many newspapers,
Bad ones and good oues, too,
That one .to do them justice must
Have nothing else to do.
However, one must know Just where
This whirling world is at.
80 1 just glance the headlines through.
And let it go at that.
—Somerville Journal.

Common Semnse,
Ot all the richest gifts on earth,
Better than wealth or royal birth,
Greater than cleverness or skill,™
Geniugs bright or strength of will,
Better t' an fame or power immense,
Art thou—plain, simple Common Sense.

Without thee riches melt away,

The power of kings doth soon decay;

The misdirected gifts of mind

Reap nothing, for they “sow the wind;™
Great fame and earnestness intense $
Grow pale without thee, Common Sense.

Ah, Common Sense, rule thouw my life,

Direct me during peace or strife,

For If o’er me thy spell be cast,.

Buccess I'll gain and wealth to last.

With many things 1 could dispense,

But not with thee, blest Common Sense,
—F. E. Turver in Buffalo Newn
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-William Woodard, of Decatar, Ia.,
writes: “I have been troubled with kid-

Also New Line of Oriental Dra-
. periss!
~ Carpets.

New Wall Paper and)]

ney disease, for several years and four
one dollar size bottles of Foley's Kidney

MANZI

Jack Manton, a soldier in South Afri-4
ca, rode to the Matoppo hills and dia
not pull rein till he entered a marrow
defile leading Into these gloomy fasé-
nesses. Skirting to the right, he eross-
ed some open ground, traversed anoth-
er pass and halted at the foot of a
small circular kopje. Having knee
haltered. hls pony, he began to ascend
by a narrow zigzag path thickly fring-
ed with sagebushes. He was only half
way up when there was a faint rustle
in the bush, a palr of soft, bare arms
were thrown around his neck, and a
rich, musical volce eried gayly, “Saku
bona, um koos pambo m! intomb!” (“Wel-
come, my lord, thy slave salutes thee”).

“By Jove, Manzl,” cried Jack in Ma-
tabele, “you quite startled ‘me. Well,
how goes it, little girl?” he added as he
led the way to the neat, straw plaited
but perched on a natural ledge of the
kopje and which bad been their labor
of love to construct. Manzl—or Mananz{
(lit., “rippling water”)—was very beau-
tiful. In her veins flowed the blood of
the old Portuguese explorers who once
swept across Africa, and from them
she had inherited the perfect aquiline
features and oval contour of the sunny
south, while the savage blood which in-
termingled In her body showed itself
in her graceful, undulating carriage
and the warm, sun kissed, brown tints
of her ekin. She was barely 16, and,
being unmarried, bher long black halr
floated about her rounded shoulders In-
stead of being plled up in the hideous,
clay smeared sugar loaf which distin-
gulshes the Matabele matron.

“Dear lord,” sald Manzi, kissing the
strong, freckled hand she held in hers,
“thy slave Is troubled. Three times
within the last moon hath she dream-
ed that the Great Spirit came and call-
ed her.”

“Nonsense, little one” replied Jack.
“The Great Spirit will not take thee
away from me.” And he drew her clos-
er to him.

* B L L L]
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“By Tam Tamson's soo, cormel, I
canna bhand these yellow blackguairds
o' mine much longer!” So spake Com-
mandant Robertson, the chief of the
Cape boy corps, a grizzled, steel eyed,
hard bitten, soft hearted okl Scotch-
man, to whom the scent of battle wae
as the perfumes of Arcady. Colonel
Plumer smiled at the speaker and
rapidly reviewed the situation In his
mind. Since dawn he had been ham-
mering away at the huge beetling
mass of stone and granite In front of
him, The seven pounders had vomited
shrapnel and common shell until the
muzzles glowed and the gunners were
ready to drop.

“Robertson,” sald Colonel Plumer,
“you can have a try. We'll be ready

to support you If necessary,”

“Aye, aye, cornel, there'll be nae
need for that. Ser-r-geant major!” he
shouted, cheerily moving off to his yel-
low blackguards, whom he knew so
well how to manage.

“Oh, sir, may I go with him 7’ begged
Jack Manton, springing forward. “It's
the first time I've been able to get
away from the transport office.”
Colonel Plumer smiled good natured-
ly at the eager, boyish face and called
after the retreating commandant:
“Here, Robertson, here’'s a young fire
eater for you. Can you make use of
him?”

“Oo, aye, cornel. Come aloag, laddie.
I doot ye'll hae your wame full ¢ |
fechtth afore this nicht's dune. Ser-r- |
geant major!” -

As Jack and two or three Cape boys
scaled a huge obstructing bowlder they
found themselves on a bread, natural
ledge, from the farther side of which
loomed the dark mouth of a cave.
“Come on, lads! Rout the beggars
out!” eried Jack, and he charged Into
the cavern.

A dark formn rose up to meet him,
His sword flashed on high, but remain-
ed as If transfixed as a well remem-
bered voice murmured:

“Saku bona, um kooe pambo mli in-
tombl!"
“Stop, stop, you devils!” yelled Jack,
but he was too late. The Cape boys,
maddened with the blood lust and per-
haps decelved by the dim light of the
cave, swept past him, and their bayo-
nets met in_ Manzi's breast. With s
choking ery she sank to the ground.

“Um koos, um bania koos” (“My
lord, my dear lord”), she murmured
faintly and fell back lifeless. '
With a snarl llke & wounded beast,
Jack Manton hurled himself on the
slayers. For a few brief minutes the!
qulet cavern was & raging Inferno of
whirling bayounets, whistli bullets
and the short, deep sobs of ‘men fight-
ing for their lives—and then all was
still.

The commandant, attracted by the
firing and having successfully swept
the kopje, proceeded to the cave and
entered. The hot afternoon sun was
shining directly on the cavern and gild-
ed the gray black walls with & warm,
ripe color. Jack lay as he had fallen,
his fair head resting on Manzf's bosom
and hiding the ghastly wounds be-
neath. "Around him in all the unlovely
attitudes of sudden death lay the Cape
boys.

v

Bibles That Are Expensive,

The Mazarin Bibles, as the first ed!-
tions of the Gutenburg are called, from
the fact that one was found in the Ii-
brary of Cardinal Mazarin, are the.
most expensive printed books in the
world. For the one in the Theological
library In New York $15,000 was paid.
At one time during its career it sold for
$19.500. Bernard Quariteh, the London
book dealer, paying that for It in 1884,
Later ¢t was sold to Rev. William Ma-
kellar of EdWburgh, and when his If-
brary was broken up Qugritch bought
it again for $14,750 for the Chelsea
Square library in New York.—Munsey's
Magazine. -
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Eczema, saltrheum, tetter, chafing.
ivy poisoning and ell skin tortures aze
quickly cared by DeWitt's Witch Hazel
Salve. The certain pile cure.—W, T.

cure cured me. I woold recommend it
to anvone who has kidney trouble.”—
Clarke & Kenney. . .
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‘my weapon. There was a gash

[ “Isn't the weather awful?’ shid
“I couldn’t get a cab ot anything &t
the station, so 1 had to watk.”
“1 suppose you're & bit damp?’
“Just & trifle.” My hdt hdd méde'a
small pool. * ) 5
“Oby, I'm dréadfully bored ,x_»;‘:.te
haste and get those wet thifgs off. I
want you to play piag potig° with me.”
“What on earth ls that?”.
“You don’t know ?” she &sked incred-
ulously. “Oh, hurry up.” VEEBR
And I aid. Malsie is always charm-
Ing. 1 had got m:.fer for ‘several
mounths, 4nd I had had something on

was walting for me'as I came down
me to one of the yooms wWhere & six
stretchéd across the
1,
~Sounds Chinese.” £
“Yeou've got to play.” s
refbon-
1 think it's & finicky game.
1 succumbed,.

my mind for a consideratle time. She
stalrs,

“Come along,” she-said, -and she took
100t Aising tadle was' cleared, save for
a tluy néi seven or eight inches high

middie.

“What's that for? I asked

“Ping pong,” she laughed.

“No, It's English. Jost ke feunis®

“Well?” )

“But 1 don't like tennis,” I
strated.

“I'm golng to teach you plu"pm.,"
she replied, .

“Very well” I murmured 3

She gave me o Mlcnlou’ littlo\oba\t-

tledore with parchment sides.

“You don't know hew to play tempnis,
don't you?

1 nodded,

“Ping peng is almoest the same,” ishe
concluded.

“But I wanted to have a chat with
you, Maisie” I remonstratefl.

“Afterward, if you are ajgood boy
And she smiled so sweetly that I drop-
{:ed the battledore and Avent tofvard

er.

“Look, you've droppedjit,” she ealled
quickly, and I returned érestfallen.

Then the excitement bagan.

Do you know ping pong? 'You play
with celluloid balls and battledores on
a table instead of a tennis court. The
little balls naturallyibounce abnormally
when hit by the parchment sided bat-
tledore.

My first ball went stratght for the
portrait of one of Malsie’s ancestors. -1
was alarmed, but Malsle only laughéd.

“You hit too bard,” she said.

I tried gentler methods and sueceed-
ed In hitting the celling and almost ev-
erything in the room, but in.vain did 1
endcavor to return the balls‘fiito Nai-
sle’s court or side of the table.

I have the reputation of being aigood
slogger’at ericket. 'l‘be‘lmle balis;fley
about like bullets, andMaisie babbed
every gow and then to_ Jet ‘them ‘phss
her head. At last I had¥no more:baile
to hie
“Now you myst them,” aald
Malsle. “? think you' {

1 swfled and erawied {beneath’ X
groping with my handls tn dusty cor-
ners. It was really jwonderful where
those balls rolled to. ' When I emerged,
Maisie said:

“Now you must tryjand win the next
m‘n

“Don’t you think «we might-bave &
rest?” I suggested.

“Afterward,” shesmiled.

Piog pong evidently produced enth
slasts,

I believe I improved, for I i
won the next game, and thed Ma
passed me asd@' just crept up to the end

“Confound it 1 said and bmuch?ny
battledore down on the corner of{the
table. 3
“Oh!" shrieked Maisle, ‘polnting \to

beth sides. I

“I'm afraid I've broken it,” 1 apolo-

o-

glred.

“And 1 baven's got another dsid
Maiste, “so you muss play oo with
that.”

1 did as I was told.

Maisle kept on winning and We
came to the last game of the set. y I'was
serving.

‘“Love—40,” called Matsia
1 put down my battledore.
“1"ll give you this game,” I sald.
“You're beaten,” she laughed. >
“On this condition,” I added, ignoring
her retort, “that as you have the 40
you'll let me have the love.” :
She laughed, but a tinge of fed buf
fused her cheeks.

“You agree?” 1 asked.

“You'll learn ping pong?”- sbe]par-
ried.

“Of course.” . X

“When you beat me”— she started
: “Well? I stretched out my band.

" “Then you can ask me dgaln.” And
she ran out of the room.

. Maisie Is slmost as exasperating
the ping pong balls.—King.
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Hindoo Belef.

When the land is contaminatéd; men
should at the time of milkigg cows Jet
the milk fall directly on the ground and
meolsten it. They should siso fast.
Deeds of charity and sacrifiées In be-
half of ancestors should be performed
in every House, village and c¢ity. For
“implety'is the 166t of &il Qisebses”

8o says Charaka, the highst authior-
ity in medical sclence.

The pianets should be ]
The observance of thés¢ good rules fo'l:l
create in men a kind of psychic forc
which will purify the tainted soll, wa-
ter, etc., and render them wholseme

Vishnu should be worshiped in every
house with offerings of leaves of tulesi.

Such holy observances will put an
end to all pestilential diseases like the-
Dbubonie plwue‘.nmhrﬁl fev:o potu:.t
etc. There will be timely wers
rain, followed by abubdant harvests.
Men 'wHI pass their lives fa' the efijoy-
mentiof health and peace. Nothing else

Vind.— Culeutts Todit Mivor

Ecgema and Skin Bruptions.
mick’s Eczema Cure and Remick’s
m Blood Tonic will cure the most
te case. At W, T, Brook.s tf
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grewsome collection of Timba that had

BILLY SIMTH.

There was an explosion In a mine.
'““&'ﬂ! made up. The
»ahresl beck: from the cage. A
#trong;Jenky fellow came forward
had wandered into the village hall
years before, with a dirty,
cur at his heels. When he was
his name, he sald it was oul)
Dothing more,  So they stuck
Suil Billy beeause it was eas)
and shim out with a full name,
‘Hsud .the pup,” he sald, guietly.
* let me gae doon.” An elderly wo

| man: who had three sops in the pir

bldssed _hhm,  with tears  streamins
dotvn: her cheeka, while:the: men stoos
back abashed and balf ashamed. Billy
Jowered-quickly, and in a few me-

ents--1§ seemed ke an eternity to the

cage to be brought up. It carrie
Anen -pnd & boy, blackened, chok-
bat \
e .otﬂ:.bo rescue party went
.. e clearer now, and more of
' entombed miners were quickly sent
top., Then the horrors of the
‘begen, o present themselves.
! A great upheaval in the
of the explosion
weve hopelassly
choked up with tons of fallen coal and
delirls. More men went to the
They dng their picks into the awtul
In frant of-them, yrged on by the
of despair. Night fell, but still
the -monotopous ring of the picks
strock through the wmine, which even
now was the tomb of many a strong
man steuck down in his prime. Pres-
ently n sort of opeping was made. into
the stabborn wall of coal which
blotked up the way and a man's arm

‘| protended., The. vietim, was quickly

dug out and conveyed to the pit mouth.
He was beyond-all human help. He

|'as not badly mdngled; he had stmply

been chokdd to'dedth by the fire damp.
His widow had Hovered all the day
near the pit ard In-the blackness of
the night the fickering of the
lanips shied’ feverishly on bier wan face.
They hud boen married only a month
and she was on ber way to the pit with
her husbatid's dlhver when the roar of
the éxplodion reanched her ears. The
dead man wWds teriderly lald at her féet.
She flung herself on the body, kissed
the poor blackened face and patted the
lp, Jifeless hands as she cried eut:
"tﬂnk to me, John! For God's sike
spenk to me!”

As the rescuers in the mine dug far-
ther Into the opening they had made
the deadly firée dJamp riushéd through
and drove them back. The fatal tames
pursved them, and théy hurrledly gave
the signal fo de drawn up till the pit
could be cleared of thé foul alr. Only
balt witted Billy Smith remained. You
see, he did not know much. He flung
bimseélf on the ddmp ground and lay
there for hours, helpless and half con-
sclous.

By and by %is dull intelligence told
him of the buried miners o' r living
tomb beyond. He took up a pick and
dug, dug, dug, slowly at first, but some
God glven feeling within Bim promipted
him to persistently work. For seven
hours he dug on till the ring of his pick
reached the entombed men. Sweeter
music never struck mortal edrs. They,
too, se¢lzed thelr picks and dug through
the black wall to weet their rescuer.
Suddenly it fell through, and a hole
was left large encugh for a man’s body
to pass through. Day was breaking at
the pit mouth when the weary, wretched
fatibers there were sturtled to recefve
& signal for the cage. It was quickly
lowered and came up preseiitly with a

cage agala, for the |
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Brass and Iron Beds have man
them. They are handsome, beatital, eas

People who use them hke them.
m, should examine into the advantages they offer

We have many styles—Simple Enameled Iron or labor- .
ately Decorated with Brass, to suit your idea.

_F.WHEELERS

which recommend

ints end
9 ily kept eclean and

People who do not- use

URE STORE,

'Phone, 262.
L SIMMS BUILDING, MAIN STS,

PARIS, BY.

P
X

NIPPERT BLOCK.

LOW CUTS IN HIGH FAVOR.

u/egr Oxford ties and keep
cool.” We have a splen-
did line to select from,
" Keep your head clear and
your feet cool and the hot
weather won’t hurt you.
For §3 we can provide you
with $100 worth of comfort.

This is bigger odds than you can get on a horse race and

You Are Sure To Win,

We have Oxford Ties for men, women and children at
prices that will touch your rocketbook lightly.

Geo. McWilliams. -
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business here.

DOW &

TELEPHONE 11.

Four Neods

Can be fully supplied at this store. You ecan
rade safely by 'phone—of course, we are glad to
welcome you in the store, but if not convenient
to come down town, send your orderand’ it will
get careful and prompt attention,
to make it to your interest to do

~N

-

We propose
your grocery

SPEARS,.

been torn off dead bodiegand Iving men.
* The work of rescue now went brave-
Iy on, and the awful éxtent of the ca-
lamity was soon discoveréd. A dozén
or so more miners were dug out alive,
and as each pit load reached the mouth
the rescned miners were seized by thelr
tflends- and harried off to the yillage
pulilic house. Soon the sounds of rev-
elry swept down fto the pit mouth,
where wornout, broken hearted women
stood walting for their dead and strong
mén sobbed for their boys. The dead
minefs were drawn up the shaft In a
pitisble state. Some had had thelr arms
or 1égs 'torn off, others had lost thelr |
heads
Mackened that the scorched skin péeled
off at a touch. P i
8§ nly somebody t crow
Hte“q‘:%w"e&; Bfily Smith?" Nobody
knew, and two good natured miners
volunteered to go down the shaft to
see If he had been burt in tlie mine.
They: searchéd perfunctorily enough,
for they did not stppose that he had
been left behind. But a faint moam
reachéd ~thelr ears from smong the
debris, which had fallen neéar the hole
that hid been battered in for the rescue
of the éufti miners. They cleared
the rubbish away quickly and pulled
out « man. Yes, it was Billy. He had
dug his own grave. He was hauled to
the top and lald down. Brandy was
poured down his throat, and by and by
hé  opened his eyes. “Whaur's my
dog?" he falntly choked out. Somebody
‘b the cur to him and laid it ia
‘his arms. He bugged it closely, and
then, with a smile on his blackened,
scovelied face, he quietly dled. Billy
wad & man who did not know very
much, you see. He simply knew
enough fo die for others.

One Exception.

“] have a stupid lot of students this
yéar” sald the professor of chemistry
gloomily.

“Here’s & paper which shows plainly
that the boy who wrote it doesn’t un-
derstand that expanslon and contrac-
tlon are contradictory terms.”

“They aren’t always,” sald.the pro-
feksor of economics quietly. “Now, In
iy classes 1 find 1t necessary to state
explieitly -the faet that the constant
contriction of debts Is sure to result in
‘their expaasion.”—Youth's Cempanion,

Xoﬂcev To Our Customers.

“There is & current report to the effect
that we have quit business, which is
‘not the case.

2
. be

e O

~ 'We still carry on business at the old
u.fw.?:’.w the Court house. |

. while more had their faces so |8 BN

——————

0.K. STOVES
'RANGES

Every one guaranteed
to be satisfactory or
mony refuhded.

CALL AND SEE THEM

We also furnish re-
pairs for all stoves no
matter what make,

Wi &
Lowry.

e s

FIRST-CLASS
SERVICE

SEND YOUR WORK TO THE

Bourbon
~ Laundry

)

Co. 3

- Eggs For Hatching.

‘Wyandottes, fourteen3 for one dollar.
Apply to  Mrs. T. Porter Smith.
A , Paris, Ky.

B
fysnish £ha parts when brok

Pure M'Im and Silver

~ LEXINGTON CRAUTAUQUA !
Low Rates Vi_a. o
‘|Queen & Crescent Route

|From Al Points Junction




